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H. S. MILLER. 


Looking—Trusting—Watching. 


DB Towser, 


ie ne you looking to Je-sus for pardon? Hare you plunged in the sin-cleansing flood? _ 
2, Are you trusting in Je-sus for cleansing? Have you taken the Christ as your. Lord? 
3. Are you dwelling in Je-sus vic - to-rious? Are you living for Him ey-’ry*hour? 
4, Are you watching for Jesus the Bride. -sroom ? Are you ready for Him as the B Bride? 
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Have you taken the purchased redemption? Are you saved, are you ashed in His ood? 

Have you yielded your life in sur-ren-der? Do you dai-ly delight in His Word? 

Does the Spir-it re-veal Him all-glorious? Does He fill you with Pentecost power? 

Lamps burning and and garments all I spotless— Are you longing to reign at His side? 
-~- | 
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Are you look - ing? are you watch-ing? Are you 
Are you Igok- -ing ? are you watching? 
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trusting ev-’ry promise of His Word? Are you look-ing? are you 
Are you looking ? ; 
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watch-ing? Are you looking for the coming of the Lord? 
are you press \ ae? 
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1 
, Hail! All Hail! 


Rev. J. WILBUR CHAPMAN. } ROBERT HARKNESS. 


ue. 
1. Hail to the Sav-iour! whose Pas-sidén is wait-ing; Who by His 
2. Hail to our Je~-sus!.all heay-en is sing-ing; Loud with His 
3. Hail to Mes -si - ah! whose tri- umph is com-ing, Com- ing the 
4. Hail “o the day when the tombs shall be ope-aing—-Glo - ri- ous 

~ o- -o- FC ee 


sal - va - tion will bring; Sin will be con-quered,life’s 
praise all cre - a - tion will ring; Aft - er the cross and the 
day when we crown Him as King; Soon we may see Him in 
hen my Lord shall ap - pear! Bring- ing my loved ones for 

o- 


a 

dawn-ing: Hail to the Say-iour, our trib- utes we bring! 
is liv-ing: Hail to our Je-sus, who soon may be King! 
gio - re-turn-ing: Hail to Mes-si- ah; His vic-tory we sing! 
whom 7 am long - ing: Hist to the day when we meet in the air 
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| 
Hail !...... all ee Sing hal-le - lu-jahs to Je - sus! 


| Hail! all bail! all hail to Him! Ye Sy eee 
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is our com-ing King 
com = ing King. 


2 
Ivory Palaces. 


Suzzeste2 ty a sermon of Dr. J. WILBUR CHAPMAN'S on Psalm 45: 8, in which Christ {s pictured coming outa 
f&e ivory palaces of heaven to redeem mankind, clothed in garments which are perfumed with myrrh for beauty, wii 
Slows for bitterness, and with cassia for healing, the fragrance of which remains to tell of His near presence. 


H. B, Henry BARRACLOUGH. 
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Pics | | 
1. My Lord has garmentsso wondrousfine, And myrrh their texture fills; -— 
2. His life had al-so its sor-row sore, For al- oes had a _ part; 
3. His garments too were in cas-sia dipped, With heal-ing in a touch; 
4. In garments -lo-ri-ous He will come, To op- en wide the door; 


Its fragrance reach’d to this heart of mine, With joy my Be - ing thrills. 
And when I think of the cross He bore, My eyes with tear-drops start. 
Each time my feetinsome sin haveslipp’d,He took me from its clutch. 
And I shall en-ter my heav’n-ly home,To dwell for ev ~- er - more. 


Cuorvs. 


oe . ‘ 


Out of the iv- o-ry pal-a-ces In - to aworld of woe, 
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Fouu Cnorvs. a Dorr.— Very softly. 


Gaterastional Copyright Borezed. . 


3 The King’s Highway. 


. Tray-’ling on+ward to a cit-y bright and fair, Tears and 
. There are ma-ny who are per-ish-ing to-day, Tread - ing 
.*Go ye  in-to all the world,’’ the Sav-iour said, Tell of 
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sor- rows ney-er en= ter there; Je~-sus said He woulda place pre - pare 
not thestraight andnarrow way; We must go to them with-out de- lay 


Christ—the joyful message spread; Je-sus suf-fered in the sin - ner’s stead, 


| Piale ees. a - + 
fe 2 @__@__# | = i <i F ’ be Boa 0 b 
a, Paar oe a eS v Z S Lathe 


For those in the King’s High-way. 
And tell of the King’s High- way. Walk-ing with Je-sus, by His 
Pre - par - ing ee King’s High - way. 
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long to-geth-er day by day, | Walk-ing in the King’s High- way. 


4 Saved by Grace. 
F. J. CRosBY. “By grace ye are saved.’’—EPH. ii: 5, Gro, C. STEBBINS, 
SoLo, on DUET. 
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1. Some day the sil - Yor cord will break’ And nomore asnowshallsing; 
2. Some day my earth-ly house willfall, I can-not tell how soon’twill be, 
3. Some day, when fadesthe golden sun TDeneaththe ro - sy-tint-ed west, 
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But this I know—my All in All Hasnow aplacein heay’n for me. 
My bless-ed Lord shall say, ‘‘Welldone!’’ AndIshallen-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Say-iour ope’sthe gate, 


sto -ry—Sav’d by grace; And I shall see Him face to 
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And tell the 
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4. Some day; till then I’lt watch and wait, My lamp all trimm’dand burning brigbi, 


4 


But, O, the joy when v shall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 


Mysoul to Himmay take its flight. ~ 


5 Ete 
Count Me. . 


W. C. Poors. Haupos Linpnas, 


1. When you count the ones who love the Lord, Count me, count». me; 
2. When you count up those who re saved by grace, Count me, count me; 
3. When you count upthose who do the right, Count me, count mé; 
4, When you count up those who forward press, Count me, count me; 
Count me, count me; 


} When you count up those who trust His word, Oount me, count me, . 

; Who have found in Christ a_ hid- ing-place, Count me, count me. 

} Who are walk-ing in the gos- pel light, Count me, count me. 

| Who shall gain the crown of right-eous-ness, Count me, count me. 

Count me, 
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Sienint Tell Mother I'll be There. 


“After that . . . . LI repented.”—Jrr, xxxi: 19, 
@. M. F. . CHARLES M. FILLMORE. | 


i. When I was but a lit-tle childhowwell I re- col-lect How 
2 Though | was oft-en wayward, she was al-ways kind and good; So 
3 When JI be-came a prod -i - gal, and left the old roof-tree, She 
4. One day a mes-sagecameto me, it bademe quick-ly come If 


I would grievemy mother with my fol - ly and neg-lect; And 

pa-tient, gen-tle, lov- ing, when I act - ed rough and rude; My 
- al-most broke her lov- ing heart in mourn-ing aft - er me; And 
I would see my meoth-er ere the Sav-iour took her home; I ~ 


now that she has gone toheavenI miss her ten-der care: 
child-hood griefsand tri- als she would glad-ly with me share: 
day and nightshe prayed te God to keep me in His care: 
promised her, be- fore she died, for heay-en to  pre- pare: 
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1898, by Fillmore Bree, 
M. Alexander, ownor. 
Copyright Beoured. 


Tell Mother I’ll be There.—Concluded. 
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answer to her pray’r This message,blessed Saviour, to her bear! Tell 
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P. P. Buiss. 


1. ‘‘Man of sor-row,” what a name For the Son of God who came, 

2. Bear-ingshameand scoff-ing rude, In my place condemned He stood, 
| 3. Guilt-y, vile, and help-less we; Spot-lessLamb of God was He; 

4. Lift-ed up was He to die, ‘‘It is fin-ished,” was His cry, 
5. When Hecomes,our glo-rious King, All His ransomed home to bring, 


Sav - iour! 


Ru-ined sin-ners to re-claim! Hal - le - lu - jah! what 
Sav - iour! 


a 

Sealed my par-don with His blood; Hal- le - lu - jah! what a 

“Fall a-tonement’?can it be! Hal-le - lu- jah! what a Sav - iour! 
Now. in heav’nex-alt-ed high, Hal-le - lu- jah! what a Sav - iour! 
Then a-new thissong we’llsing,Hal- le - lu- jah] what a Sav - iour! 


Copyright, 1903, by The John Church Co, 
Used by permission. 


One Day! 


1. One day when heav-en was filled with His prais - es, "Owe iar when 
2. Oue day they led Him up Cal-va-ry’s mountain, One day they 
3. One day they lef Him a-lone in the gar-den, Oneday He 
4. One day the gravecould con-ceal Him no lon~ ger, Oneday the 
5. One day the trum-pet willsoundfor His com-ing, Oneday the 
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sin was as black as could re Je - sus came forth to be 
nailed Him to die on the tree; Suf-fer-ing an - guish, de- 
rest - ed, fromsuf~fer-ing free; An-gelscamedown oer His 
stone rolled a- way from the door; Then He: a= rose, 0O- ver 
skies with His glo-ry will shine; Won-der-ful day, my be- 
(2.0 


born of a vir- gin—Dwelt amongst men,my ex-am-ple is aor 
spised and re-ject - -ed: Bear-ingour sins, my Re-deemer is ‘Hel 
tomb to keep vig - il; Hopeof the hope-less, my Saviouris Hel 
death Hehad conquered; Nowis as-cend-ed, my Lord ev-er- more! 
lov - ~ ed ones bring-i ing; Glo ~ ri-ous Sav-iour,this Je-susis minef 


dy-ing, He saved me; Bur-ied, He 
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One Day !—Concluded. 


free-ly for ey - er: One day He's com-ing—O glo-ri- ous day. 
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8 Just a Little Help From You. 


Maup FRAZER JACKSON. Gro. C. STEBBINS. 
eens 


1. Do you ever stop, my friend, to think, The while this world your passing thro’, 
2. Just a lit - tle deed of kind-ness now, It may the faith of one re - store, 

3. Just a lit-tle word of Je-sus’ love, Some precious soul may help de-cide 

4. Let us do our part, ere day is done, And to our call-ing faith-ful be; 


i 7) — -@ 
; | — 
Someone may be saved from ru-in’s brink, By just a lit-tle help from you? 
Who beneath some load of grief doth bow, Is al-most read-y to give o’er. 


To for-sake the wrong and look a-bove, And let the Lord His foot-steps guide. 
For the world to Christ must now be won, By help of you, by help of me. 
2 2 2. 


Just a _ little help from yon, Just a _ little help fromyou; - 
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just a lit-tle help from you. 
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9 We Journey to a City. 


Rey. H. Burton, M.A., D.D. _ L g ba aioe 
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1. We jour-ney to a ¢it - y Which eye hath nev-er seen; 
. No eye hath seen its glo - ries, Its joys have not been told; 

3. They sing the name of Je - sus, Who washed them with His blood; 
4. We jour-ney to a cit -' y, Its be are O - pen wide, 


See ee ae = 


ee creer Sores had % be eg 
\ o- 


We jour-ney to a coun-try Whose shores areev-er green. 


No cloud of sor - row pass - es A - bove its streets of gold: 
The Lamb who went beforethem, Through des-ert, fire and fiood. 
seein Sm an - ek voi - ces greet us Be-yond the swell-ing tide. 


ae 


Far, far a-way it 1li- eth, Be-yond the val - ley low, 

And strains of sweetest mu- sic Float on the balm-y air, 

ran more the far off vis-ion, With o - pen face they see 
lit - tle while of bat- tle, And then the end - less lng? 4 
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The voi-ces of the harp-ers Who sing their tri-umphs there. 
The King in all His beau-ty, Who died to set them free. 


A lit - tle while the bat - tle, And then the vic - tor’s palm. 


Be - yond the echil-ly riv - er, Be - yond its waves of woe. 


i 
,» We jour-ney to 


Co. t, 1919, by Charles M. Alexander. 4 ’ * 
Senta Copyright Secured. ; Le 


We Journey to a City—Concluded. 


We jour-ney to a coun-try _ Whoseshoresare ev-er green. 


10 Here Am I, Send Me. 


J. GitcuRist Lawson. CHARLES H. GABRIEL, 


oo -e 
1. Hast Thou, O Lord, a work to do? 
2. O touch my lips with fire di-vine, Heream JI, send mel......... 
3. A -low- ly ves-sel at Thy feet, © Lord,send me! 
4. My heart now longsand yearns to go, 


- 
The field is white, the la-b’rers few, 
The dross con-sume,the gold re-fine, Here am 
O. cleanseand for Thy use make meet. 
To reap Thy har-vest here be - low, 
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QO-ver mountain,plain or sea, Here am I, send mel.......... Vil 


Sent So; 
go to theends of theearth for Thee, Here am I, send mel......... 
© Lord, send me! 


Co; ght, 1910, by Charles H. Gabriel. 
of te a M. Alexander, owner. 


\ 
. It may be at morn,when the day is awaking, When sun-light through 
. It maybe at mid-day, it may be at twi-light, It may be, pe. - 
. While its hosts cry Hosanna,from heaven decending, With glo-ri - fied 
. Oh, joy!oh, de-light! should we go without dy-ing, No sick-ness, no 
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dark -ness and shad-ow is breaking, That Je-sus will come in the 
chance, that the blackness of midnight Will burst in -to light in the 
saints and the an -gels at-tend-ing, With grace on His brow, like a 
sad - ness, no dreadand no crying, Caught up through the clouds with the 


2 & » 


full - ness of glo -ry, To re-ceive from the world 
blaze of His glo-ry, When Je- sus re -ceives “His own.” 
ha - lo of glo-ry, Will Je -sus re-ceive “His own.” 
Lord in-to glo-ry, When Je-sus re - ceives “His own.’”” 
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12 I Know Whom I Have Believed. 


EL NATHAN, JaMES MCGRANAHAN. 
Moderato. 


1. I know not why God’s wondrous grace To me Hehath madeknown, 
2. I know not how this sav-ing faith To me He did im - part, 
3. I know not how the Spir- it moves, Con-vine-ing men of sin, 
4. I know not what of good or ill May be_ re-served for me, 
not when my Lord may come, At night or noon-day fair, 


Nor why un- wor-thy—Christin love Redeemed me for His own. 
Nor how be- liev-ing in His Word Wrought peace within my heart. 
Re - veal- ing Je- sus thro’ the Word, Cre - at - ing faithin Him. 
Of wea- ry ways or gold-en days, Be-fore His face I see. 

Nor if I'll walk the vale with Him, Or‘‘meet Himin the air.” 
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Copyright, 1888-1887, by James McGranaban, Charles M. Alexander, owner, 
Internationa) Copyright Secured. 


13 I Would Be Like Jesus. 


JAMES ROWE, B. D, ACKLEY. 


1. Earth-ly pleas-ures vain-ly call me; I would be like Je - sus; 
2. He has bro-ken ev-’ry fet-ter, I would be like Je - sus; 
3. All the way from earth to Glo-ry, I would be like Je - sus; 


4. That in Heav-en He may meet me, I would be like Je - srs; 
woul a eae: - sus; 


Noth - ing word-ly shall en-thrallme; I would be like Je 
That my soul may serve Him bet-ter, I would be like Je - 
Tell - ing o’er and o’er the sto-ry, I would be like Je - 
That His words ‘‘Well done” may greet me, I would be like Je - 
would be like 


sRREE 


Be like Je - sus, this my song, In the home and in the throng; 


Be like Je - sus, all day long! I would be like Je ~ sus. 


Copyright, 1911, by E. O. Excell, Permission secured. 


14 Christ Receiveth Sinful Men. 
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1. Sin - ners Te - sus will re-ceive;Soundthisword of grace ae all 

2. Come, and He _ will give you rest; Trust Him for His word is plain; 

. Now .my heart condemns me not, Pure be-fore the Lord I stand; 
. Christ re-ceiv-eth sin- ful men, E - ven me with all my sin; 
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Who ee heavy’ n-ly path- way leave, All. who lin - ger, all who fall. 
He  willtake the sin - ful- est; Christ re- ceiv-eth sin - ful men. 
He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat-is-fied its last de-mand. 
Purged from ev- ’ry spot and oo” Heav’n with Him I en -ter in. 


Sing it and o’er a - gain;.. Christ re - 
Sing it o’er a-gain, Sing iit o'er a-gain; 


cei - eth sin-ful men; Makethe mes - - sage 
ceivy-eth sin-ful men, Christ re-ceiy-cth sin-ful men ; Make the message plain, 


Gina sal aints....k0+0 +sseee» Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men. 
e the message plain: - . 
a. aa se. * ae . * * . Es Tage . 


ee ee ie 5 a a re i 
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Copyright, 1910, by Mrs. Addie McGranahan. Renewal. 
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1. Some-times a-long our jour-ney here Our Father’s;,voice we scarce can hear; 
2. When gloom in-creas-eth day by day, Our souls un-{lit by heavenly ray; 


3. Yes, trust in ev-ery hour sy need; In pond - age trust, we shall: be freed; 


It seems that clouds His face do mask:‘* What shall we do?’’ we trembling ask: 
When sweet communion with the Lord Has ceased,we can-not love His Wo 


Just sim - ply trust, Just sim - ply trust. 


Then we should _ trust, Then we should trust. 
if we will trust, If we will ~ trust. 
l.sim- ply trust, sim - ply trust, 
a. ~ 
—3 
Sr —— 
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Arr. Copyright, 1917, by Charles M, Alexander, 


15-a What Did He Do? 


-Dr, J. M. GRAY. 


x 


W, OWEN. 


1 {g .  list-en to our wondrous sto - ry, Counted once a-mong the sti 
* | Yet,One came dow: from heaven’s glory Sav-ing us at aw - ful cost! 
9, )No _an-gel could His place have taken,Highest of the high tho’ he; ~ 
{ The ahi tine on the cross for-sak- en Was one of the God-head three! 
3 {yl you sur-ren-der to this Sav-iour? To His scepter hum-bly bow? 
* U Ydu,too shall come to know His fav- or, He willsave you,save you now. 


Used by pei niission of G. F. Pugh. 


f What did He 
o but God's Son up - on the cross? 


Where is He now? In _ heav-en in in 
died for youl Be-lieve it thon,In heav-en in-ter- ced - in 


16 I Need Thee Every Hour. 


ANNIE R. Hawks. RoBerT Lowry. 


a 
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I need Thee evi-ery hour, Most a - cious Lord; No 

I need Thee ev-ery hour, Stay hou near by Temp - 
I need Thee ev-ery hour, In joy or pain; Come 
[I need Thee ev-ery hour, Teach me Thy will, And 

I need Thee ey-ery hour, Most Ho - ly One, O 


ten- der voice like Thine Can peace af ~ ford. 
ta-tions lose their power When Thou art nigh. 
uick-ly and a- bide, Or life is vain.) I need Thee,O I need Thee! 
hy rich prom-is-es In me _ ful - fill, 

make me Thine indeed, Thou eee Son. 


G 
M3 S~ 
come to Thee! 
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b Lowry. Renewal, 
parce, me, pee are Ty 


17 ? Oh, What a Change! 


ApDA R. HABERSHON, RoBert HARKNESS. 


1. Soon will our Sav - iour from heav-en ap - pear; Sweet is the 

2. Lone - li- ness changed to re- un-ion com-plete,» Ab-sence ex - 

3. Sun - rise will chase all the dark-ness a - way, Night will be 

4. Weakness will change to mag-nif - i-cent strength, Fail-ure will 
-6- 


hope and its pow-er to cheer, All will be changed by aglimpse of His 
changed for a place at His feet, Sleeping onesraisedin a mo-ment of 
, changed to the brightness of day, Tempest will changeto in - ef - fa-ble 
change to per-fec-tion at length, Sor-row will change to un-end-ing de - 
“_—~ 


facee— This is the goal at the end of our race! 
time, Liv-ing ones changed to His im-age sub - lime! 
calm, Weep-ing will change to a ju- bi-lant — psalm! 
light, Walk-ing by faith change to. walk-ing by sight! 


PEE EA CE STEERED AS] AS SET SERRE (PCR RS 
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Oh,what a change,......... Oh, what a change,...:..... When I shall 
Oh,whata change, Oh,what a change, 
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Oh, What a Change!—Concluded. 


see His wonder- ful 
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18 The Old-Time Religion. 


“The hope set before us: which we have as an anchor of the soul, both sure and steadfast, and 
entereth into that within the veil.”—HEs, vi. 18, 19. 


CHo.—’Tis the old time re-lig-ion, ’Tis the old-time re -lig-ion, 
1. It wasgood for ourmothers, It was good for our mothers, 
2. Makesmelove ev - ’ry- bod- y, Makes me love ey - ’ry- bod- y, 
3. It hassaved our fa-thers, It hassaved our fa-thers, 


voy 
Dok 
He eae 
— rt “O- aot sO. wales 


| Tis the old-time re-lig-ion,And it’s good e-nough for me! 
It was good for ourmothers, And it’s good e-nough for me! 

" Makes me love ev - ’ry-bod-y, And it’s good enough for me! 

It hassaved our fa-thers,And it’s good e-nough for me} 


4 . Makes me love the good old Bible,:||| 6 ||: It will do when I am dying, :|| 
And it’s good enough for me! And it’s good enough for me! 


6 ||: It will lead me to Jesus, :|| 7 ||; It will take us all to heaven, :|| 
® And it’s good enough for me! And it’s good enough for me! 
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“19 
When the Roll is Called Up Yonder. 


J. M. B. J. M. Brack. 


1. When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more, 
2. On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, 
3. Let us la - bor for the Mas-~ter from the dawn till set of sun, 


And the morning breaks, eternal bright and fair; When the saved of earth shall 
And the glo - ry of His res-ur-rec-tion share; When His chosen ones shall 
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care; Then when all of life is 

N 


gather to their home beyond the skies, And the roll is called up yon-der, 
o- ver and our work on earth is done, And the roll is called up yon-der, 


srg Sp Fo EE 


D. §.—roll is called wp yon-der, 


Fryz, CHorus. 


aN ~ , 
Aas oe 8 a : 5 
se a 4 am a”) 7) 
I'll be there. When theroll is called up yon-der, Whenthe roll — is 
9-0" -9- -0-*-0- -0 9 2 -0- 
SELe es Detes 


Vv? = 
called up yon -_ der, When the roll is called a yonder, When the 
called up yonder, I'll be there, When the roll is called up yonder, When the 


gath - er o - ver on the oth- er shore, And the roll is called up yon-der, 


Copyright, 1893, by Chas. H. GabrieL By per. of J. M. Black, owner. - 
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20 Jesus is a Friend of Mine. 


1, Why should I charge my soul with care? The wealth in ev-ery mine 
2. The glo-rious sun, the sil-ver moon, And all the stars that shine,, 
3. He dai- ly spreads a bounteous feast, And at His ta- ble dine, | 
4. And when He comes in bright ar- ray, And leads the conquering line,’ 


gat +g F a +s tae ° 
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: 
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| 
Be- longs to Christ, God’s Son and Heir, And He’s a Friend of mine. 


Are His a-lone, yes, ev-’ry one, And He’s’ a Friend ot mine. | 
The wholecre-a - tion, manand beast, And He’s_ a Friend of mine. - 
It will be glo - ry then to say, That He’s a Friend of mine. 


-0- -0- 
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Yes, “He’s a Friend of mine, And He with me doth all BH, 
4o- Nee 2 #@ 2. 
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‘Since all is Christ’s ‘and pins is mine, iets rite I have a 


21 Are You Coming Home To=-night ? 


8.M. J, 


“JAMES McGRANAHAN,. 


| ae 


—é 


1, Are you com-ing home, 
2. Are you com-ing home, 
3. Are you com-ing home, 


a 4 
Gy? 2 
SS 


v 
ye wand’rers, Whom Je -sus died to win, 
ye lost ones? Be - hold your Lord doth wait; 
ye guilt - y, Who bear the load of’ sin? 
| N 


All  foot-sore, lame and 
Come, then no lon - ger 
Out - side you ’ve long been 


wea - ry, Your’ gar-ments stained with sin; 
lin - ger, Come ere it be too late; 
stand - ing, Come now Rows ven-ture in; 


wi you seek the blood 


of Je - sus, To wash your gar-ments white; 


Will you come and let Him save you? 0 trust His love and might; 
Will you heed the Saviour’s prom- ise, And dare to trust * Him quite? 
iN 


-o- 
Will you trust His pre-cious prom-ise, Are you com-ing home to-night? 


Will you come while He 


is _call-ing, Are you com-ing home to-night? 


~‘‘Come un- to me,’’ said Je-sus, Are you com-ing home to-night? 
-—- 


Conrricht, 1906, by James McGranahan. Renewal - 
Chartea M. Alexander, owner, 


Are You Coming Home To-night ?—Concluded. 


eee 


Are you com-ing home to Je- sus, Out of Ne in - to light 


Peet eps = 


| : SS eTe 
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To your ce ing, heav’nly Fa-ther, Are you com-ing home ari 


aaa Sa 


‘* Almost Persuaded.’’ 


8 P..B, P. P. Buiss. 
+f =e — 
gine = =e laces $ = =r es eA 
: 1, ‘‘Al- most Tents - ed 3 now to be - lieve; Al - most ee - s 9 


* **Al- most per-suad - ed,’’?come,cometo - day, ‘‘Al - most per-suad - ed,’’ 
3. ‘*Al- most per-suad - ed,’’ har - Vest is past! ‘*Al - most per-suad - ed,”? 


25 reseeiaee eee ee aaa 
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Christ re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, ‘‘Go, Spir - it, 
turn mo a - way; Je - sus in- vites you here, An - gels are 
doom comes at rear iy - most’’ can - not ‘ - oe ‘Al - most’? is 


= a3 es ft — FEE 


— 
, phy way, Some more con - ven-ientday On Thee I call.” 

ing’ring near, Pray’rs rise from hearts so dear, ©  wan-d’rer, come. 
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail—‘‘Al- most but ” lost! ”? 


Copsright. 1902. by The John Church Co 
: ~ ; 


23 Lean on His Arms. 


Epear LEWIs. L. E. Jonrs, 


1. Just lean up- on thearms of Je - sus, He’ll help you a - long, 
2. Just lean up-on thearms of Je - sus, He’ll brighten the way, 
3. Just lean up-on thearms of Je - sus, O bring ev-’ry care, 
4. Just lean up-on thearms of Je - sus, Thenleaveall to Him, 


{ . 
help you a-long; If you _ will trust His love un - fail - ing, He'll 
bright-en the way; Just fol - low glad-ly where He lead- eth, His 
bring ev - ’ry care! The bur- den that hasseemedso heavy - y, Take 
leave all to Him; Hisheart is full of love and met. - cy, His 


fill your heart with song. 
gen - tle voice o- bey. 
to the Lord in pray’r. , 
eyes are nev-er dim. ~ Lean Up-on His arms, ful-ly trust-ing in His love; 


ccc. 


Lean on His arms, all His mer-cies prove; Lean on 
Lean up-on His arms ‘and all His mer-cies prove; Lean up- on 


} Leanon His arms, trust-ing in His love; 


Vv 
arms, look-ing home a-bove, Just lean on the Say-iour’s arms! 
arms, ev - er 


Co’ ‘ht, 1908, by Daniel B. Towner. Charles M. Alexei owner, 
ight International Copyright Secured. ¥ 


24.) Pray, Pray. 


Lrzziz DEARMOND. : Cxas. H. GABRIEL. 


1. Pray,pray when things go wrong, And gloomy fears around you throng;The 
2. Pray,pray be calm and still, What-ev - er comes must be His will; His 
3. Pray,pray till faith growsstrong, And in your heart rings heaven’s song; Till 


a. 2. 


lov - ing God your voice will hear,Look up to Him,He’s al- way near. 
prom-is- es like bud un-fold, Naught that is good will He with-hold. 
self shalldie in pure de- sire, And ey - ery thought to Him as - pire. 
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25 Fight the Good Fight of Faith. 


J.S. B, MONSELL. Wm. Boyb. 


1. Fight the good fight with ali thy might,Christ is thy Strength, and Christ thy Right, — 
2. Run the straight race thro’ God’s good grace, Lift up thine eyes,and seek His face; 
3, Cast care a-side, lean on thy Guide; His boundless mer - cy will pro- vide; 
4, Faint not, nor fear, His arms are near; He changethnot, andthou art dear; 


Lay holdon life, and it shall be Thy joy andcrown e - ter-nal-ly. , 
Life withits way be-fore us| lies, Christ is the path,and Christ the prize. 
Trust,and thy trnst-ing soul shall prove Christ is’ its life, and Christ its love. 
On - ly be-lieve, and thou shalt see That Christ is all in all to thee. 


SLBEesi asim 


26 I’m Not Ashamed to Own My Lord. 


Isaac WATTS. , THOMAS JACKSON, 
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1. I’m not a-shamed to own my Lord, Or to de-fend His cause, 
2. Je - sus, my Lord! I know His name, His name is all my boast: 
3. 1 knowthat safe with Him re- mains, Pro-tect-ed by His pow’r, 
4, Then will He own His ser-vant’sname Be - fore His Fa-ther’s face, 


>— po ore 
h le 5 
AB Bie 


Main- tain the glo-ry . of His Cross, And hon- or all His 
Nor will He put my soul to shame, Nor let my hope be 
hat I’ve com-mit- ted to His trust, Till the de - cis - ive 


And in the New Je - ru-sa- lem Ap-point my soul a 
a. 


27 
“Go Ye Into All the World.”’ 


JamMEs MoGRANABAN, 


-6- 
1. Far, far a- way, in heathen darknessdwelling, Mill-ions of souls for 
2. See o’er the world wide-o-pen doors in- vit-ing, Sol-diers of Christ, a 
3. ‘Why will ye die?’’ the voice of God is call- ing, ‘‘ Why will yedie?”’ re - 
4. God speed the day, when those of ev-ery na - tion ‘‘Glo-ry to God!” tri- 
: N \ 


per eae 
ev- er may be lost; Who,who will go, sal - va-tion’ssto-ry tell-ing, 
rise and en-ter in! Christians,awake! your fore-es all u-nit-ing, 
ech -o in His Name; Je - sus hathdied to save from death appall-ing, 
umphant - ly shall sing; Ransomed,redeemed,rejoic-ing in sal - va- tion, 
a 


KOR Nee Rae eee 


; - = 
Looking to Je-sus, minding not the cost? 
Send forth the gospel, break the chains of sin. 
Life and sal-va-tion therefore go proclaim. 
Shout ‘‘ Hallelu-jah,for the Lord is King. 

-0- -9-* -0- -9- 
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\ ‘All powerisgiven un-to me, 
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? eas Ber Vine 
All power is giv-en un-to me, Go ye in-to all theworldand 
-0- 
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am with you al - way.” 


MoGranahan. 
, Owner, 
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28 Nothing But the Blood of Jesus! 


R. L. ROBERT LowRY. 
Pe a) re Se 
SI ES, ae AE \_ 4 2 es 
a Go -a- ‘ ; 
1, What can wash a- way my stain? Nothing but ihe blood of 
2. For my cleans-ing this 1 see— Nothing but the blood of 
3. Noth-ing can for sin a-tone—Nothing but theblood of Je - sus! 
4. This is all my hope and peace—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus! 
5. Glo - ry! glo -ry! thus I  sing—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus! 
Ga a 5- -s- 
a pam cast 
4 Ta = 
ASD, oA ea 
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What canmake me whole a- gain? Nothing but the blood of Je - sus! 
For my par-don this my plea— Nothing but the blood of Je - sus! 
Naught of good that I -have done— Nothing but the blood of Je - sus! 
This is all my _ right-eous-ness— Nothing but the blood of Je - sus! 
All mypraise for this I bring— Nothing but the blood of Je - sus! 
le) 
A | A ERE EP: 
AS! 
Oh,  pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as snow! 
lass Z 
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No oth- er fount I know: Noth-ing but the blood of Je “= sus! , 
BT EN ae ag 
wae Be 
a 


Gopyright, 1914, by Mra. Robert Lowry. Renewal, 


28-a Can the Lord Depend On You? 


R. H. ROBERT HARKNESS. 


Can ‘the Lord de-pend on you? Can the Lord de-pend on you? 
A “O-- 


Copyright, 1907, by Charles M. Alexander, : . 
International Copyright secured, 4 . - 


Can the Lord Depend On You?—Concluded. 


SSS past 


Does He find you ev-er true? eth the Lord de-pend on you? 


29 Work for the Night is Coming. 


’ A. L. WALKER. 
Mrs. C. M. ALEXANDER, Dr. L. Mason, 


pais ae 


I. Work, for the night is com 

2. Work for thenight is com 

3. Work for the bless-ed Mas 

4, Work, for the night is com 
| eS 


ing, Work thro’ Le ia ing hours; 
ing, Work thro’ the sun - ny noon; 
ter, Long as Helends you breath; 
ing, Un - der the sun - pet a 


; 
FINE. 
\ ater 
Work,while the dew is spark - ling, Work ’mid spring-ing flowers; 
- ms bright- est hours with la - bor, Rest comessure and soon. 
5 cious blood re-deemed you, Saved your soul from death. 
While their bright tints are glow - ing, Work, for oy - a flies, 
ay =e “ll 
D.S.—Work,for the night is com - ing, When man’s work L done, 
D.S.—Work, for the night is com - ing, When man works no more. 
D.S.—Work,for the Sav-iour calls you, Oth - er souls to win. 
D.S.—Work. while thenight is darken -ing, When man’s work is  o’er, 
cres. DS. 
x NI — + 
Se Se 
oe o—_ 
Work, when the days grow bright - er, Work, in the glow-ing sun; 
Give ev-ery fly - ing min -.ute Some-thing to keep in store; 
§ Work, for the world is ly - ing Un - der thecurse of _ sin: 
Work, till the last beam fad - eth, i - eth to shine no more; 
‘ 


: 
4 
: “ Arrangement Copyright, 1913, by Charles M. Alexander. 


30 
Let Us Crown Him. 


Rev. E. PeRRoner, JAMES McGRANAHAN. 


peeerr 
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1. All hail the power of Je - sus’ name! Let an-gels pros-trate fall; 
2. Let ev-ery kin-dred, ev-ery tribe, On this ter - res- trial ball, 
3. O that with yon-der sa-cred throng We at His feet may fall! 


a z 
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-o- pre 
Bring forth the roy - al di-a-dem, And crown Him Lord of all. 
To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of all. 
We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him Lord of all. 


rh — 3; ay a 
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Let us crown Him,.... bei us crown Him,... st us 
Let us crown Him Lord of all, Let us crown Him Lord of all, Let us 


—_— 


crown the great Redeomer Lord of all;.... Let us crown Him,.... 
Let us crown Him Lord of ail. 
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Tee Carry Your Bible. 


Freep P. Morris, 
Arr. R. H. RowertT HARKNESS. 


Vv 
1. Car-ry your Bi - ble with you Let all its blessing out - flow, 
_ 2. Car-ry theword of par - don ‘Sweeter each day it will grow, 

3. Car-ry the wondrous sto - ry  Tellit to hearts plung’d in woe, 
4. Car-ry -the word of prom - ise, 


It will sup- ply you each moment, Take it wher-ev-er you go. 
Somewhere some heart will be wait-ing, Take it wher-ev-er you go. ‘ 
' This word of gracious re-demp-tion, Take it wher-ev- er you go. 
God’s path from sin un- to safe - ty, Take it wher-ev-er you go. 
\ 


| 
God’s message of love,Sentdownfromabove,Otakeitwherever you go 


you go. 
] x | 
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The Love of God. 


HALpor LILLENAS. 


1. Far be-yond 
| 2. Great e-nough 
3. Great- er than 
. Deep 


4. zines REN ii San oe 
si eee or ee fear eee eee 
Ss Nae ee oer ea 


all hu-man com-pre - hen 

to sae - ri- fice with pleas 

my sin and con-dem - na 

e-nough for those in deg-ra - da 
ae ira oe 


3 i ey mace. 
o _ 
1. Far be - - yond all hu- man cols. preheieeon, 
4 gos Nie ae eee 
ih og are pace es nee er a 
i 
o- + se + Poe sen Banna 
Meas-ured by an in - fi-nite di - men - - _ sion, @ $ 
And to give a-way its rich-est treas -  - ure, 
Great e-nough to give me, full sal.- va -  - tion, 
High - er than the high-est el - e - va - - tion, 
7 <e-3 | -N\@ 
—————— ces 
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Meas’ - . - ured by an in - fi-nite di-men-sion, 


Won-der-ful - ly broad in its in- ten .- - 
And todrink of pain in brim-ming meas - - 
| And to fill my soul with ju - bi - la - - 
Broad e-noughto take in ev-’ry na - - 


ieee Bs 
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Wom ~ - - der - - - ful - ly broad in td in- ten gtion, : 
dae 28 ea ae . 
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Is the bound-less love of God. ...5..3.cccsc anne ¥ 
Is the won-drous love of G00 «0006. -+..50cy museum 
Is the match-less love of God .s.2....4... 0k Se : 
Is the bound-less love of ef) Cee 
| God, the love of God. 
| i ; | 
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Is the bound-less love of God. 
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The Love of God—Conciuded. 


* CHORUS. 
LOVE, . oe eee es eeteeee eee e ees 
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Love di-vine sur‘pass-es all that hu-mantongue can tell, -is bound- less 
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4 : mountains where the soar- ing ea-gles dwell Deep-er than the 


high - est mountain, 


~ might-y roll-ing sea,.........+.-+++++ 
sea, the surg-ing sea, 
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than the roll - ing sea, And it is love suf - fi - cient 


4 v 
as endless as e - ter - ni - ty. 
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Altos must be made very prominent. If necessary, have a number of the Sopranos sing the 
main part with the Altos, oa 
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Meet Me in the Homeland. 
“In My Father’s house are many mansions.’’"—JOHN xiv: 1, 
ADA R, HABERSHON, . ROBERT HARKNESS, | 
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1. Will you meet me in the Homeland,Shall we both reach heay’nat last, 
2. Will youmeetme in the glo-ry, Shallwe both to-geth-er stand | 
8. We are nev-er sure of meet-ing An- y-where be-neath the sun, 
4. Shall we both to-geth-er see Him, Shall weserve Himside by side, 
5. He has promised soon to take me Where the King will fill my gaze, 
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When the training days are end - ed, And life’s jour-neys all are past? 
*Mid the com-pa-ny of sav’d ones, In that blood-bought, happy band ? 
But we look for glad re-un- ion,When ourearth-ly life is done. 
With His ransomed,hap-py ser-vants, Whom He wash’d and sane - ti - fied ? 

Will your voice with mine be blend-ed In that per - fect hymn of praise? 
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Will you meet me there? Will you meet me there?’ Tis the Saviour bids you come; 
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Will you meet me there? Will you meet me there ? He can take us safe-ly Home. — 
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34 No Night There. 


he JOHN R. CLEMENTS. H. P. DANKS. 
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1. In _ the land of fade-less day, Lies ‘‘the cit - y four-square,’’ It shall 
2. All the gates of pearl are made, In ‘‘the cit - y fonr-square,’’ All the 


4 3. And the gates shallney-er close To ‘‘the cit --y four-square,’’ There life’s 
4, There they need “no sunshine bright, In ‘‘thatcit- y four-square,’’ For the 
* N 
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A ney - er pass a - way, And there is ‘‘no night  there.’’ 

3 streets with gold are laid, And there is ‘‘no night  there.’? 


f crys - tal riv - er flows, And there is ‘‘no night there. 
Lamb is all the light, And there is ‘‘no night  there.’’ 
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God shall ‘‘wipe a-way all tears;’’? There’snodeath, no pain,nor fears; 
God shall “wipe a - wayalltears;” There’snodeath, no pain, norfears; 
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And they count nottimeby years, For there is ‘*no night there.’’ 
And they count not time by years, by years, For there is“no night... there,’ 
Feta 
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Deeply repenting the wrong I’ve done, Worthy no more to 


The Prodigal Son. 


Out in the wilderness wild and drear, Sadly I’ve wandered for many a year, 
Why should I perish in dark despair, Here where there’s no one to help orcare, 
Sweet are the mem’ries that come to me, Faces of loved ones again I see, 

O that I ney-er had gone a-stray! Life wasall radiant with hope one day, 


Driv-en by hun-gerand filled withfear, I will a-rise and go; 
When there is shelter and food tospare? I will a-rise and go; 
Vis- ions of home where I used to be,— I will a-rise and go; 
Now all its treasures I’ve thrown a-way, YetI’ll a-rise and- go. 


Backward with sorrow my steps to trace, Seeking mag heavenly Fa ther’s Nae 


called a son, 


Others have gone who had wandered, too, They were forgiven, were clothed anew, 
Something is saying ‘‘God loves youstill, Tho’ you have treated His love soill,”? 


ree 


Will-ing to take but a servant’s place,—I will a-rise and 
Hop-ing my Fa-ther His child may own, I will a-rise and il 
Why should I linger, with home in view? I will a-rise ande go,— 
I must not wait for the night grows chill, I will a-rise and go,— 


Copyright, 1914. by 
. T. 


The Prodigal Son,—Concluded. 


Back tomy Fa- ther and home, 


and home, 


Back tomy Fa-therand Con 
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I will a-rise and go Back to my Fa-therand home. 

and go 
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36 Have Thine Own Way, Lord! 


A.A. P. Gro. O. Srznsrrs. 
. Slowly. 
ge ee 
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1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thineown way! Thou art the 
2. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thineown way! Searchme and 
3. Have Thineown way, Lord! Have Thineown way! Wounded and 
4. Have Thine own Ways. pe Have Thineown way! Hold o’er my 


Mould me and make me 
day! Whit- er than snow, Lord, 
ry, Helpme I pray! Pow - er— all pow - er— 
ing sway! Fill with Thy Spir - it 


will, While I am wait-ing Yield-ed and 
“Wash me just now, As in Thy pres-ence Hum-bly I bow. 
Sure- al is Thine! Touch meand heal me, Sav-iour di - vine! 
peo prion - «ly, al-ways,Liv-ing in me! 
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37 Our Great Saviour. . 
Rev. J. Wave Omarman. _ Art. by Romar? Laman, 
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1. Je-sus! what a Friendfor sin- ners! Je-sus!Lov-er of mysoul; 
2. Je-sus! what a strengthin weakness! Let mehide my-self in Him; 
3. Je-sus! what a help in sor- row! Whilethe billows o’er me roll, 

4, Je-sus! what a guideand keep-er! Whilethetempest still is high, 
5. Je-sus! [ do now re-ceiveHim, Morethanall in Him I find, 
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Friends may fail me, foes as-sail me, He, mySaviour,makesmewhole. 
Tempt- ed, tried,and sometimes fail - ing, le, mystrength,my vict’ry wins. 
Ev - en when my heart is break-ing, Ile, my com-fort,helps mysoul. 
Storms a- bout me, nighto’er-takesme, He, my- pi - lot, hears my ery. 
He hath grant-ed mo for-give-ness, I. am His,and He is mine. 
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Sav-ing, help-ing, keep-ing,]ov - ing, He is with me to the end. 


Copyright, 1910, by ; sae. 
Sharies M. Alexander, M PR a a lipe: 

Eatornational Copyright Becured, - a 
*, 4 


| 38 
Trust and Obey. 


“Wheso trusteth in the Lerd, happy is he.”—Proverbs xxi, 4 
Rev. J. H. Sammis, D. B. TowrmE, 


1, When we walk with the Lord In the Lightof His Word Whata glo-ry He 
2. Not a shadow can rise, Nota cloud in the skies, But His smile quick] 
3. Not a bur-den we bear, Nota sor- row we share, But our toil He dotts 
4, But weney-er~can prove The delights of His love Un- til all on the 
5. Then in fel-low-ship sweet We will sit at His feet, Or we’ll walk by His 
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our way! While we do His good-will, He a-bides with us still, 

drives it a-way; Notadoubtor a fear, Notasigh nor a tear 
rich -ly re-pay; Notagrief nor a loss, Not afrownor # cross 

al - tar we lay; Forthe fa- vor He shows, And thejoy He be- stows, 

i in the way; What He says we will do, Where He sends we will go— 
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And with all who will trust and 


O- ‘ 
Can. a-bide while we trust and o «= bey. 
But is blest if we trust and, o- bey. +} Trustando = bey, forthere’a 
Are for them who will trust and* o « bey. 
Nev-er fear, on-ly trust and o- ; 
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39 Since the Fullness of His Love Came In. 
E. E, Hewnrt. ‘ B. D. ACKLEY. 
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1. Once my way was dark and drear-y, For my heart was full of sin, 
2. There is grace for all the low- ly, Grace to keep the trusting soul: 
3. Let me ne a-broad the sto - ry, Oth-er souls to Je-sus win; 
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But the sky is bright and cheery, Since the fullness of His love came in. 
Power to cleanse and make me holy, Je-sus shall my yielded life control. 
For na cross is now any glo-ry, Since the fullness of ba love came in. 


v 
I can never tell how ae I ae Him, I can never ee His love for mes 
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Jor it vias human measure, Like a deep, unfathomed sea; 
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Since the Fullness of His Love Came In—Concluded. 
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40 The Sands of Time Are Sinking. 


ANNIE R. Cousin. E. F. RIMBAULT. 
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1. The sands of time are sink -ing, Thedawn ofheav-en breaks,The sum-mer 
2. Oh,Christ,He is the fountain, The deep,sweet well of love! The streams on 
3. Oh, I am my Be-~lov-ed’s, I my Be-loy-ed’s mine! He brings a 
4. The Brideeyesnot her gar-ment,But her dear Bridegroom’sface: I~ will not 
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morn I’ve sighed for, The fair sweet morn awakes: Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 
earth I’ve tast- ed, More deep I’ll drink a- bove.There,to an o-cean - ful- ness, 
poor vile sin - ner In - to His ‘‘house of wine.’’I stand up-on His mer - it; 
gaze at glo- ry, But on my King of grace—Not at the crown He giv - eth, 


But haat is % hand, And glo-ry, glo- ry dwell-eth In Immanuel’s land, 
His mer-cy doth ex-pand, And glo-ry, glo- ry dwell-eth In Immanuel’s land. 
I know no other stand, Not e’en where glo- ry dwell- eth SmrImmanuel’s land. 
But on His pierced hand: The Lamb is x the glo- ry OfImmanuel’s land. 
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Al His Eye Is On the Sparrow. 


Mrs, C. D. MARTIN Cuas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. Why should I feel discouraged, Why should the shadows come, Why should my heart be 


2.‘*Let not your heart be troubled,’ His tender word I hear, And resting on His 
3. When-ev-er I am tempt-ed, When-ev-er clouds a-rise, When songs give place to 
be - 


; Tie iy 
lone-ly And ong for heav’n and home, When Jesus is my or-tion? My 
good-ness, _ I lose my doubts and fears, Tho’ by the path He ead-eth But 
sigh - ing, When hope within me dies, I draw the clos-er to Him, From 
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con-stant friendis He: His eye is on the spar-row, And I 
one step I may see: His eye is on the spar-row, And ¥ 
care He sets me free: His eye is on the spar - row, And I 
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| know He watches me; His eye is on the sparrow,And I know-He watehes me. 
know He watches me; His eye is on the sparrow,And I know He watches me. 
| know Hecares forme; His eye is on the sparrow,And I know He cares forme, - 
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I sing be-cause I’m hap-py,--.---- I sing be-cause I’m free,. ---. 
on I’m hap-py; iS Pm free, 
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cru - ci-fied—Thatfor me, sin-ner, He suf-fered, He bled, and died. 
such as I; Suf-fi-cient to own, to re-deem,and to jus - ti- fy. 
mer - cy-seat, Un - til 


fi 
at the glo - ri-fied throne I kneel at His fect, 
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Oh, It Is Wonderful ! 


Cas. H. Garren. 


oe 
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Istandall a-mazed at the love Je-sus of-fers me, Con-fused at the 

. I mar-vel that He would descend from His throne divine, To res-cue 
_I think of His hands pierced and bleeding to pay the debt! Such mercy,such 
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gracethatso ful-ly He prof-fersme; [trem-ble to know that for me He was 
soul so rebellious and proud as mine; That Heshould extend His great love unto 
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love and de-vo-tion can I for-get? No,no! I will praiseand adore at the 
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for me! 
won - der- ful! 
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is won'- der-ful that Heshould care for me! E-nough to 


won - der- ful! 
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is. won-der- ful, won-der-ful 


to me! 


43 ty 
Christ Is Coming. 


Rev. Henry Ostrom, D. D. F, MENDELSSOHN-BARTHOLDY. 


1. Heirs of vic - to- ry are we Thro’ the Christ of Cal- va- Ty; 
2. He whocame willcome a - gain,Raise your hopes,O sons of men; 
3. His ap-pear-ingdraw-eth nigh,Cease your doubtings, hush the sigh; 
4. Lo! He com- eth, and shall reign, VWs have not be-lieved in vain; 


Storms may beat and foes as - sail, But His king-dom can- not fail. 
His kingdom’sdawn have seen, What tho’ cloudsmay in - ter-vene. 

in-her - it- ance is  sure,Christ hath made His word se - cure. 

our hearts who ere re - lease Brings from heav’n His reign of PeAGe 
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Christ is be i from on high, Vic- to- ry is ver- y nigh, 
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44 Coming Home. 


Rey. A. H. ACKLEY. B.D, ACKLEY. CHO. ae A. 


2. Like a fa-ther seeks a way-ward child, Thowhast sought me o’er the 
3. Plead-ing ten- der -ly, His voice I hear, Why should I re- fuse a 
- 4, Pre-cious blood of Je-sus, may its flow Cleanse from e - vil, wash me 
5. Tell my moth-er what her boy has done, God has spo- ken to her 


[a = 
1. Vile and sin-ful tho’ my heart may be Full - y trust - ing, Lord I 
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come to Thee, Thou hast pow’r to cleanse and make me free, 
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des - ert wild, Sick and help - less by my sin de - filed, 
friend so dear, He will take a- way my guilt and fear, 
white as snow, There is hope a- lone in Thee I_ know, 
way-ward son, To be faith - ful till my crown is won, 
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Com-ing home, com-ing 
I’m com-ing home, 
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home, No long-er in the path of sin to roam, I’m com-ing 
I’m com-ing home, s 
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home, com-ing home, ' Lord Je-sus, I am com-ing home. 
I’m coming home, I’m coming home, / . 
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There is a Fountain. 
Wm. CowPEr.® ; Western Melody. 


2. The dy ~- ingthief. re-joiced to see “That foun- tain in his day, 
3. E’ersince by faith I saw thestream Thy flow - ing woundssup - ply, 
4, Then in a no-bler,sweet-er song I’ll sing Thy powerto save, 


lA ‘phere is a foun-tain filled with blood Drawnfrom Im - man-uel’s veins; 


And there may I, tho’ vile as he, Washall my sins a-= way. 
Re- deem-ing love has been my theme, Andshall be till I die. 
Whenthis poor lisp- ing,stammering tongue Lies si - lent in the grave. 


| , 
And sin - ners,plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y stains. 


| 

| 

| Lose all their guilt - y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains; 

| Wash all my sins a - way, Wash ‘all my -sins a - way; 
And shall be till I die; And shall be till I die; 

Lies si - lent in the grave, Lies si = lent in the grave; 


-6- ‘o- 
I. Sun of my soul,Thou Say-iour dear, It ‘is not nightif Thou be near: 
2, When the soft dews of kind-ly sleep My wearied eye-lids gent-ly 3 a 
3, A - bide with me from morn till eve, For without Thee I can-not live 
4. If some poor wandering child of Thine Have spurned to-day the voice Di-vine, 
5. Come near and bless us when we wake, Ere thro’ the world our way we take; _ 


ni es. ie fe 


Sun of iuy Soul—Concluded. 
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud a-rise, To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes: 
Be my last thought—how sweet to rest For ev - er on my Saviour’s breast! 
A -bide with me whennight is nigh, For without Thee I dare not die. 
Now,Lord,the gracious work be- gin; Let’ him no more lie down in sin. 
a in the o = cean of Thy love, We lose our-selves in heaven a- bove. 
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47 O Worship the King. 
ROBERT GRANT. } F, J. Haypn. 
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wor-ship the King all glo-rious a-bove, And grate-ful - ly 
tell of His might, and sing of His grace, Whose robe is the 
3. Thy boun-ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathesin the 
4. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee-ble as frail, In Thee do we 


sing His won-der-ful love; Our Shield and De-fend- er, the 
light, whose can - 0 -py space; His char-iots of wrath the deep 
alr, it shines in the light; It streamsfrom the hills, it  de- 
find Thee to fail; Thy mer-cies, how ten- der! how 


An-cient of days, Pa - vil-ioned in splendor, and gird-ed with praise. 
thun-der-clduds form, And dark is His path on the wingsof the storm. 
scends to the plain, Andsweetly dis- tills in the dew and the rain. 

firm to the end, Our Mak-er, De - Pyne Re - Rents and Friend. 


48 The Son of God Goes Forth to War. ~~ 


R. HEBER. H. S. Curixs. 
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1. The Sonof God goes forth to war, A kingly crown to gain; His blood-red banner 
2. That martyr first, whose eagleeye Could pierce beyond the grave; Who saw his Master 
3. A noble band,the chosen few,on whom the Spirit came; Twelve valiant saints,their 


streams a -far;Who fol-lows in His train? Who bestcan drink his cup of woe, Tri- 
in the sky;And called on Him to save. Like Him, with pardon on His tongue, In 
hope they knew,And mock’d the eross and flame. They met the tryant’s brandish’dsteel,The 


umphant 0 - ver pain, Who patient bears His cross below,—He follows in His train. 
midst of mortal pain,He pray’d for them that did the wrong: Who follows in His train. 
lion’s gory mane; They bow’d their heads the stroke to feel: Who follows in their train. 


1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let mehide' my-self in Thee; 

2. Not the Ja - bor of myhands Can ful-fil Thy law's de-mands; 

3. Noth-ing in my hands I bring, Sim-ply to ThycrossI cli 

4. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, when maine eyed close in deen = 
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Rock of Ages.—Concluded. 


ter and the blood, From Thy riv - enside ae flowed, 
no re-spite know, Couldmy tears for-ev- er flow, 
Nak-ed,come to Thee for dress, Help-less look to Thee for grace; 
WhenTI soar toworlds un-known,See Thee on Thy judgment-throne, 


Cc 
Be of sin the dou-ble cure, Save mefrom its guilt and pow’r. 
All for sin could not a-tone; Thou mustsave,and Thou a - lone. 
Foul, I to the fountain fly, Washme,Sav-iour, or I die. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let mehide my-self in’ Thee. 
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50 ‘My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 
Ray PALMER. cane . LowELt Mason. 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, ThouLamb of Cal-va- ry, Sav-iour di-vine! Now hearme 
2. May Thy richgrace impartStrength to my fainting heart,My zeal inspire, As Thou hast 
8. While life’sdark maze I tread,And griefs around me spread,Be Thou my guide: Bid darkness 
4.Whenends life’s transient dream, When death’s coldsullen stream Shall o’er me roll, Blest 
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way, 0: let me from this day Be whol-ly Thine! 
died for me, O may my love to Thee Pure,warm and changelessbe,A liv-ing fire! 
turn to day,Wipe sorrow’stears away,Nor letme everstray From Theea- side! 
then in love Fear and distress remove;0 bear me safe above, A ransomed soul! 


51 He Will Hold Me Fast. 


ADA R. HABERSHON. ROBERT HARKNESS, 
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1. When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast; 
2. I could nev- er keep my hold, He must hold me fast; 
Saul, am pre-cious in His sight, He _ will hold me fast;. 
4. He’ll not let my soul be lost, Christ will hold me _ fast; 


When the tempt-er would pre - vail, He can hold me fast......... 
For m love is oft - en cold, He must hold me fast......... 
Those He saves are His de - light, He will hold me fast......... 
Bought by Him at such a_ cost, He will hold me fast......... 
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He will hold me fast, He will hold me _ fast; 
hold me fast, hold me fast; 
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| For my Sav-iour loves me _ s0, He will hold me fast. = 


y 
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52 What Would I Do Without Jesus. 


J.J. B. Jas. J. BELL. 
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1 Oh, what wouldI do with-out Je - sus? I have wondered a - 
2. Oh, what wouldI do with-out Je - sus, When the dear - est of 
3. Oh, what wouldI do with-out Je - sus, On the day when the 
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gain and a - gain, For I knowthata life lived with-out Him, Is a 
iends passa - way, And my soul gropes around in the dark - ness "And its 

trumpets have blown, If I’ve nevy-er obeyed His commandments,Or the 
- os 


life full of sor-rowand pain. 
long ere the light of the day? Oh, what wouldI do with-out 
joy of His sery-icehave known? 
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| e - sus, When the days. with their shadows «efi dim; When the doubt billows 
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. roll,sweeping o-ver my soul, Then what would I do with-out Him? 
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53° He Lifted Me. 


CHARLOTTE G. Homer, CHas. H., GABRIEL. ; 
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1. In loy-ing kind-ness Je- suscame, My soul in mer - cy to re-claim, 
2. He called me long be-fore I heard, Be-fore my sin - ful heart was stirred; 
3. His brow was piere’d with many a thorn, His hands by eru-el nails were torn, 
4. Nowon a high- er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know’tis well; 


And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’ grace He lift -ed me, 
But when I took Him at His word, For-giv’n He lift-ed me. yi 
When from my guilt and grief,forlorn,In love He lift-ed me. 
Yet how or why, I can-not tell, Heshould have lift-ed me. 
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The verse can be sung as a Duet by Soprano and Tenor (singing the Contralto an ddlowe ad 
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54 ——- Will the Circle Be Unbroken? 


AvDA R, HABERSHON. Cuas. H. GABRIEL, 


. Therearelovedones in the glo-ry Whosedear forms you oft- en miss, 
.- In the joy-ous days of child-hood, Oft they told of won-drous love 
. You re-mem-ber songs of heav- en, Which yousang with childish voice, 
. You can pic- ture hap- py gath-’rings Round the fire-side long a- go, 
. One by one their seats were emp-tied, One by one they wenta - way, 
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When you close your earth-ly sto- ry Will you join themin their bliss? 
Point-ed to the dy - ing Say-iour, Now they dwell with Him a-bove. 

Do you love the hymns they taught you, Or are songs of earth your choice? 
And you think of _ tear- ful part- ings, When they left you here be- low. 

Here the cir - ele has been bro-ken, Will it be complete one day? 


C- 
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be un-brok- en By and by, by and by? 


In a bet-ter home a- wait- ing In the sky, in the sky? 
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55 Jesus is Calling! 
“Come unto Me, and I will give you rest.”—MArTtT. xi: 28, \ 
F. J. Crosspy. Gro, C. STEBBINS, 
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1. Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home— Call-ing to-day, 
2. Je-sus is call-ing the wea-ry to rest— Call-ing to-day, 
3. Je-sus is wait-ing, oh, come to Him now— Wait-ing to-day, 
4. Je-sus isplead-ing: oh, list to His voice— Hear Him to- day, 
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call-ing to-day! Why fromthe sun-shine of love wilt thou roam, 
call-ing to-day! Bring Him thy bur-den, and thoushalt be blest: 
wait-ing to-day! Come withthysins, at His feet low- ly bow; 
hear Him to-day! They who be-lieve on His nameshall re-joice; 
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Far-ther and far-ther a- way? Call - ing to- day!....... 
He will notturn thee -a - way. 
Come, and no lon-ger de - lay? 
Quick-ly a-rise and a- way? Call-ing, call-ing to-day, to-day! 


Call - ing to - day!........... 362-3 J - gus is 
Call - ing, call-ing to - day, to-day Je - sus is ten-der- ] 
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call - - 
call - ing to- day 


Copyright, 1911, by Geo, C. Stebbins, Renewal, 


56 What Will it Be ? 


‘ FRED, P. Morrrs, ROBERT HARENESS, 
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-1, Thereare glo-ries un-told in that cit - y of gold, On thebrinkof the 
2. Therearesome who have died that Hisnameshonld a-bide,Therearesome who have 
3. Wheninwon-der I stand with my hand in His hand, In that home with the 
4, When the love-light dothshine from His eyesinto mine, Whilethe face that was 


beau-ti- ful riv - er; Its won-der-ful light will burst on my sight, But 

lived for His glo - ry; Whatblisswill it be, their fa-ces to see, But. 
4 ransomed for-ey - er, The sor-rowall pass’d,triumphant at last, Oh, 
marred is up-lift- ed, With rap-ture complete, His smile I shall meet, Oh, 


| aa 
= a Oe Bie v 
| What will it be to see Je - sus? What will it be to see 
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‘Je - sus, What will it be to see Him? Thereare glo-ries un- 
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of gold, But whatwillit be to see Je_- sus? 
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57 Hallelujah for the Cross. ‘° 
; A favorite hymn of the late C. H. Spurgeon. 


HoRrativs Bonar. JAMES McGRANAHAN, 
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1. The cross it stand-eth fast, Hal-le -lu-jah! hal-le - lu-jah! De -fy-ing 


2. It is the old cross still, Hal-le - In - jah! hal-le - lu-jah! Its triumph 
3.’Twas here the debt was paid, Hal-le - lu - jah! hal-le - lu-jah! Our sins on 


ev-ery blast, Hal-le - lu-jah! hal-le-lu-jah! The winds of hell have blown, The 
let us tell, Hal-le-lu-jah! hal-le-lujah! The grace of God here shone,Through 
Je-sus laid, Hal-le-lu-jah! hal-le-lu-jah! So round the cross we sing, Of 


world its hate hathshown, Yetit is not over-thrown, Hal-le-lu-jah for the cross! 
Christ the bless-ed Son, Who did for sin a - tone, Hal-le-lu-jah for the cross! 
Christ our of - fer - ing, Of Christ our living King, Hal-le-lu-jah for the cross! 


wes, fed. - 


oe 


2.° im Seas 


*Soxo. Sop. ok TENOR, on DUET. 
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Hal-s'lan tac. jah; hal - le lu*-: jah, hal = Je - 
Soprano AND ALTO. : - 


Cuorus. mp  Hall- le- lu- jah, - hal-le-lu-jah, hal-le - 
TENOR AND Bass, - 
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*If desired, the Soprano and Alto may sing the upper staff, omitting the middle staff. 
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Hallelujah for the Cross.—Concluded. _ 
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lu-jah for the cross, hal-le- lu-jah for the cross, Hal-le-lu-jah, 
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f * For a final ending, all the voices may sing the melody in unison through the last eight 
k measures—the instrument playing the harmony. 


59 If Thou Shalt Confess. 


JOHN R. CLEMENTS. 


1.0. lost one in the wilds of sin, So long from God a - - way; 
2. So ma - ny roads a - cross the marsh, But leads to vales of night, 
3. How ma - ny paths at first seem fair, That lead to loss and pain! 


Be - fore thee lies an o - pen path Where thou cates wail day. 
This one ‘‘ the true and Liv-ing way,”’ Ends in the fade-less lig ial , 
This ang yields agire all the rey The oa - Ta nal Gans q 
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| heart be - lieve;........ i cnt is sure, it stands se - 
| thine heart , 
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Nan of He eae 
) cure,....‘‘Thoushalt be saved;.......... thou shalt be saved. ” 


| se © ‘cure, “Thou ‘shalt be saved,” 
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Sune. -< God Be With You. 


“The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you.’’—Romans xvi, 20. 
ots E. RayKEIn, D. D. W. G. Tomer. 


1. God be with you till we meet a-gain! By Hiscounsels guide, uphold you, 
2..God be with you till we meet a-gain! ’ Neath His wings securely hide you, 

3.*God be with you till we meet again! When life’s perils thick confound you, 
4. God be with you till we meet pce argaen love’s banner floating o’er you, 


<a in 2. one 


With Hissheepse-cure-ly fold you; God be with you till we meet a-gain! 

Dai - iy man-na still provide you; God be with you till we meet a-gain! 

Put His lovingarmsa-round you; God be with you till we meet a-gain! 

Smite death’s threat’ning wave beforeyou; God be with you till we meet a-gain! 
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Tillwe meet!...... tillwe meet! Tillwemeetat Je-sus’ feet; 
Till we meet! till we meet a-gain! Till we meet! 
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Tillwe meet!...... tillwe meet! God be with you till we Nahe again! 
Till we meet! till we meet again! 
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O God of Bethel! 
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God of Beth-el! by whosehand Thy peo - ple still are fed; 
2: Dit vows, our prayerswe now pre-sent Be- fore Thy throne of grace; 
3. Thro’ each per - plex - ing path of life Our wand’ring foot-steps guide; } 
4, 0 spread Thy cov-’ring wings a-round,Till all our wand’rin rings cease, ; 
5, Such bless-ings from Thy gra- cious hand Our hum- ble pray’rs im - pores: 
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Who thro’ this wea-ry  pil-grim-age Hast all our fa - thers led: 
God of our fa-thers! be the God Of their suc - ceed - ing race. 
Give us each day our dai- ly bread,And rai- ment fit pro-vide, 
And at our Fa-ther’sloved a- bode Our souls a- rise in peace, © 


: Aud Thou shalt be our chos-en God And por - tion ey -- er-more, ; 
| | ae 
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62 I Will Arise and Go To Jesus. a. 3 


Rev. J. HArT. Arr. ROBERT HARKNESS. 


Pon re: eres _ 


1, Come, ye _ sin-ners,poorand need-y, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore, 
2. Now ye  need-y, come and welcome,God’s free boun-ty glo -ri - fy, 

| 3. Let not conscience make you lin- ger, "Nor of fif- ness fond- ly dream, ~ 
| 4. Come, ye wea-ry,heav-y a- den, Bruised and man-gled by the fall, : 
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Cuo.—I will a-rise ee go “ Je-sus, He will embrace me in His arms; 
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Je - sus read-y stands to save you, Full vot pit- y love and power. | 
True be - lief, and true re-pentance, Evy - ’ry grace that brings you ag 
All the fit-ness He re-quir-eth, Is to feel your neat oak 

If you tar-ry till you’re t-ter, You will nev- er come a a 
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In the armsof my dear Sav-iour, Oh, there are ten thous-and charms. we 
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63 Don’t Stop Praying. ~ ; 


E. R. W. / Epwa R. WorREtL. 
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1. Don’t stop praying! ne Lord is nigh; Don’tstop praying!He’llh hearyourcry, 
2. Don’tstop praying for ev-’ry need, Don’tstoppraying!the Lord will heed; 
3. Don’t stop praying whenled to sin; Don’tstoppraying!thatgood may win; 
4. Don’tstop praying when bow’d with grief; Don’t stop praying!you’ll get re-lief; 
5. Don’t stop praying but have more trust; Don’tstop praying! for pray we must; 
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God has ~ Ae He is true, Don’tstop praying! He’llanswer you. 
No pe - ti-tion to Him is small; Don’tstop praying! He’ll giveyou all. 
Christ was tempted and understands;Don’t stop praying!He’ll hold yourhands. 
Troubles ney-er es-cape God’s sight; Don’t stop praying! He’ll'makeitright. 
Faith will banish amount of care; Don’tstop praying! God answers prayer. 


A Personal Testimony. 


- Iwas standing at a Bank counter in Liverpool, waiting for a clerk to 
come; I picked up a pen and began to print on a blotter in large letters, 


_two words, which had gripped me like a vice: “PRAY THROUGH.” 


_ I kept talking to a friend and printing until I had the big blotter filled 


> 


from top to bottom with a column. I transacted my business and went 
away. The next day my friend came to see me, and said he had a 


- striking story to tell me. A business man came into the bank soon after 


we had gone. He had grown discouraged with business troubles. He 
started to transact some business with the same clerk over that blotter, 
when his eye caught the long column of “PRAY THROUGH.” He 
asked who wrote those words, and when he was told exclaimed: ‘‘That 
is the very message I needed. I will pray through. I have tried tc 
worry through in my own strength, and have merely mentioned my 


troubles to God; now I am going to pray the situation through until I 


get light,” 
CHARLES M. ALEXANDER. 
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64 


Jamzrs M, Gray. 


Nor Silver Nor Gold. 


1. Nor sil- ver nor gold hath ob-tained my re-demption, No rich- es of 
2. Nor sil- ver nor gold hath ob-tained my re-demption, The guilt on my 
8. Nor sil 7ver nor gold hath ob-tained my re-demption, The ho - ly com - 
4, Nor sil - ver, nor gold hath ob-tained my re-demption, The way in - to 
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on - ly foun-da- tion, 
on - ly foun-da- tion, 
on - ly foun-da- tion, 
on - ly foun-da- tion, 


earth coald have saved my poor soul; The blood of thecross is my ; 
con-science too heav - y hadgrown; The blood of thecross is my. \ 
mand- ment for- bade me draw near; The blood of thecross is my % 
heavy - en could not thus be bought; The blood of theecross is my ‘ 
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The death of my Say-iour now mak- eth me whole. ’ 

The death of my Say- iour could on - ly a - tone. 

The death of my Sav-iour re-movy-eth my fear. 

The death of my Say-iour re-demp-tion hath wrought. 
lon 
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Nor Silver Nor Gold !—Concluded. 


sil - ver, s but not with 
deemed, but not with sil - ver, 7 am bought, 
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gold; Bought with a price—.......... the blood of 
bought, but not with gold; Bought yet a price— « 


o—0-*-9 


Pre-cious price of love un - told! 


Je - sus, 
prec- fous blood- of Je sus, 
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Laat Softly Now the Light of Day. 


Gro. W. Doane. Cart M. von Wenger. 


1, Soft - ly now the light of day Fades up- oon our sight a- way; 
2. Thou whose all - per- vad - ing eye Naught es-capes, with-out, with - in, 
8. Soon for us the light of day Shall for-ev-er pass a- amy; 


Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, we would com-mune with Thee! 
Par -doneach in-firm-i- ty, O - pen fault and se- cret sin! 
Then, fromsin and sor-rowfree, Take us, Lord, to dwell with Thee! 


66 My Anchor Holds. 


“Anchor of the soul, both sure and steadfast.’’—Heb. 6: 19. 
W. ©. Martin, arr. ; D. B. Towner, 


ib Though’the an - gry gur - ges roll On my tem-pest-driv-en soul, 
2. Might-y tides a-bout mesweep, Per-ils lurk with-in the deep; 
3. I can feel the an- chor fast AS, I meet each sud - den blast, 
4. Troub- igs al most ’whelm the soul; Griefs like bil-lowso’er me roll; 
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I am peace-ful,for I know, Wild-ly through the winds may blow, 
An - gry clouds o’er-shade the sky, And the tem - pest ris - es high; 
And the ca - ble,thoughun-seen, Bearsthe heay - y strain be- tween; 

Tempters seek to lure a - stray; Storms ob-scure the me of day: 


Still I stand the tempest’s shock, For my an - chor grips the rock, 
\Through thestorm I safe -ly ride, Till the turn- ing of the tide. 
But in Christ I can be bold, I’ve an an - chor that shall hold. 


V Se aay 
And if soe my an-chor holds: Blowyour wiki - est eg 


And apltnn, tenses my no holds; Blow your will eee -- 


I’ve an an - chor safeand sure, Thatcan ev - er-more en - dure. 
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gale, On my bark so small and frail: By His grace I shall not 
then, O gale, ; . 
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My Anchor Holds.—Concluded. 
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fail, For my an - chor holds, my an = chor holds, 
_ For my _  an-chorholds, jt firm-ly holds, : 
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67 Must I Go—and Empty=Handed? 


O. OC, LurHEr. Daniel 12: 3, Gxo.. CO. SreBErns, arr. 


go—and emp-ty-hand-ed?’’ Thus my dear Re-deem - er meet ? 
2. .Not at deathI shrink or fal - ter, For my Saviour saves me now; 
3. Oh, the yearsof sin-ning wast-ed! Could I but re - call them now 
4. Oh, saintsa-rouse, be earn- est! Up and work while yet ’tis day; 
2 £. 


Not one day of serv-ice give Him? Lay no tro-phy at His feet? 
But to meet Him emp-ty-hand - ed,Thought of that now clouds my brow. 

I would give them to’ my Sav-iour—To His will I glad - ly bow. 
Ere the night of death o’er-take you, Strive for souls while yet you may. 
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“Must I go-—and emp-ty-hand-ed?’’ Must I meet my Sav-iour so? 
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Not one soul with which to greet Him? Must I emp-ty - hand-ed go? 
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68 
The Bitter With the Sweet. 


HERBERT BUFFUM. , Cuas. H. GABRIEL. 
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1. Do not be discouraged when the dark cloudscome, When the pass-ing 
2. When beneath some heavy-load your heart is _sad,, When it seems you 
3. He who sees the spar-row fall is watch-ing you, Do not be dis - 
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days are full of toil and pain; On- ly stop and think that He who 
can- not ev- ersmile a - gain, God who let the sor-row come will 
cour- aged, mur-ntur norcom-plain, Trust Him thro’ the tri-als, to your 


gives the sun, Makesthecloudsandal - so sends the rain. 
make you’ glad, He’s the One who gives the sun and rain. 
task be true, He whosendsthe sun-shine sends the rain. 
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“He Also Sends the Rein.” Coprright, 1915, by Charles M, Alexander, 
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The Bitter With the Sweet—Concluded. 
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So  re-mem-ber when your heart is fall | of grief and pain, 


— 
2 oe eo oh 
oa cs we ce eo Se 
e ee —{ 
#- cs =f] 
Pe + — st 
-o- Vv wwe 


That tho’ Hesends the sun-shine, He al - so sends the rain. 
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69 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning. 


1. Bright-ly beams our Father’s mer-cy From His light-house ev-er - more, 
2. Dark the night of sin has set-tled, Lond the an - gry bil-lows roar; 
3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my brother: Some poor sail - or tempest - tossed, 


But to us Hegivesthe keep-ing Of the lights a-long the shore. 
Ea - ger eyes are watching, long-ing, For the lights a- Jong the shore. 
Try-ing now to make the har-bor, In the darkness may be lost. 
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70 
The Land Where the Roses Never Fade. 


E, E. Hewirt. B. D, ACKLEY, 
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1. When the cold breath of sorrow blights our joys, Let us trust in our 
2. When our hopes fall like leaves be-fore the blast, We should nev-er be 
3. Work-ing on, trust-ing ev-er in His love, Let our hearts on our 


Fa-ther un-dis-mayed; There is gladness no wint’ry grief destroys, In the 
troubled, nora - fraid, For in Je-sus we’ll gather home atlast, In the 
Saviour still be stayed; For we know we shall see Hisface above, In the 
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Charles M. Alexander, owner. * . 


The Land Where the Roses Never Fade—Concluded. 


F Ae CHORUS. 
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Where no sin, neither sorrow can in-vade, Weshall meetour loved ones there, 
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71 God Will Take Care of You! | 


‘Be careful for nothing.’’ Phil. iv: 6, ‘‘ He careth for you.’’ 1 Peter, v. 7. 


CD: MARTIN. W.S. Marrm. 
"a == 
eS es 


1, Be not dis-mayed whate’er be- tide, God will takecare of you! . 
2. Thro’ daysof toil when heart doth fail, God will takecare of you! 
8. All you may need He will pro- vide, God will takecare of you! 
4. Lone-ly or sad, from friends a-part, God will takecare of you! 
5. No mat-ter what may be the test, God will takecare of’ you! 


Be - neath His sone of love a-bide, hea will take A: seul 
When dangers fierce your path as - sail, God will take care St you! 
Trust Him,and you will be sat - is- fied, God will take care of you! 
He will give peace to your ach- ing heart, God will take care of you! 
Lean, wea-ry one, up-on His breast, God will take care of you! 


God will take care of you, Thro’ ev-’ry day, o’er all the way; 


Copyright, 1905, by 
ohn A. Davis. 
Used by permission. 


72 
O That Will Be Glory. 


C. H. G. Cus, H. GABRIEL, 


1. When all my la-bors and tri-als areo’er, And I am safe on that 
2. When, by the gift of His in-fi-nite grace, I am ac-cord-ed in 
3. Friends will be there I have loved longa-go; Joylike a riv-er a - 


eS Ls a 
beau - ti- fulshore, Just to be near the dear Lord I a - dore,, 
Heav-en a place, Just to. he there and to look on His face, 
round mewill flow; Yet, just asmile from my Sav-iour, I know, 
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CHORUS. 


Will thro’ the a- ges be glo-ry for me.......... , O that will be 
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glo-ry for me, glo- ry for me, glo-ry forme, When by His grace 
glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me, 


Copyright, 1900, by E. O, Excell. Words and music. 


73 Jesus Loves Me! 


7 


ANKxA B. WARNER Wx. B. BRADBURY, by per. 


1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi-ble tellsme so: Lit-tle 
2. Je - sus from His throne on high, Camein-to this world to die; That I 

3. Je - sus loves me! He who died Heaven’s gate to o- pen wide! He will 
4. Je- sus, take this heart of mine;Make it pure, and wholly Thine: Thou hast 


ones toHim be-long; They are weak, but Heisstrong. 
might from sin be free, Bled and died up- on the tree. 
wash a- way my sin, Let His little childcomein. 


ha, Jesus loves me! 
bled and died for me, I will henceforth live for Thee. 


y 


Yes, Je- sus lovesme! Yes, Je-sus lovesme! The Bi- ble tells me so! 
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74 Just As I Am. 


CHARLOTTE E.iiorr. Wm. Brappury. 


SB WE a < eSe 


am, with- out one plea But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
am,and wait-ing-not To rid mysoul of one dark blot 


am, tho’ toss’d a- bout With many a conflict, manya doubt, 


Just As I Am.—Concluded. 
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And that Thou bidd’stmecometoThee, O Lambof God, I come, I - come! 
To Thee whose blood cancleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 
Fighting and fears with-in, without, O Lambof God, I come, I come! 


4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, |5 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find, Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come! O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 


75 Come, Sinner, Come. 
W. E. Witrer. H. R. PaALMEn. 
f) 
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1. While Je-suswhispers to you, Come, sin-ner, come! While we are 


2. Are you tooheay-y lad- en? Come, sin-ner, come! Je - sus will 
3. Oh, hear His tender pleading, Come, sin-ner, come! Come and re- 


pray- ing for you, Come, sin-ner, come! Now is the time toown Him 
bear your burden, Come, sin-ner, come! Je- sus will not deceive you 
ceive the blessing, Come, sin-ner, come! While Je- sus whispersto you 


Come, sin-ner, come! Now is the time to know Him, Come, sinner, come! 
Come, sin-ner,come! Je-sus will nowreceive you, Come, sinner, come! 
Come, sin-ner, come! While we are praying for yous Come, sinner, come! 


Conyrich 100, by H.R. Palmas 
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76 Wonderful Love. 
H.L. 
Tenor and Alto, or Soprano and Alto Duet. 


1. One came from the realms of the heay-en - ly land To rai-som a 
2. The cross that He bore was the em-blem of shame, He died up-on 
3. Up - on Him my bur-den of guilt was all laid, That I from its 
4, In me there is noth-ing to mer- it such love, I mney-er can 


oe -« -¢ 


His won - der - ful love I can -_ 
How can I mt: fe 
In robes that are spot - less F 
But some day, I kmnow,that in 


sin - ner like 

dark Cal -va - ry 
| curse might be 
} 


fath - om His 


| not un- der-stand, As boundless and deep as the 8@A....++-++++. 

praise Hisdear name For say-ing a sin-nerlike me....... step 

| now am ar-rayed, Therobesthat He purchased for me...........- f 

| heay-en a- bove I'll look on His won-der-ful  face.....-..-. \ 
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Copyright, 1917, by Charles M. Alexander. - S 
International Copyright secured, 
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Wonderful Love—Concluded. 


sin-ner like me; (likeme;) ran-som a sin~-ner like me! (ike me) 
fel “a. 


77 Jesus Knows. 
GEORGIE TILLMAN SNEAD. | B. D. ACKLEY. 


Duet. 


1, Allthe sorrows of thy life, Jesus knows,He knows; All the weary years of strife, 

2. All thy false friends and thy true, Jesus knows, He knows; When thy joys on earth are few, 

3. All the path which thou shalt tread,Jesus knows, He knows; Rich the blessiugs He will shed, 
| 


Je-sus knows, He knows; All thy bur-dens, all thy cares,All thy 
Je-sus knows, He knows; Whenthe world to thee seems drear, When there 
Je-sus knows, He knows; TrustHim thenand for-ward go, He will 


ag - o-niz-ing prayers; All the pain thy bos- om bears, Je-sus knows, He knows. 
is _ no help- er near; When thy heart is filled with fear, Je-sus knows,He knows. 
guide thee here below; And will shield thee from each foe,Je-sus knows, He knows. 


78 The Banner of the Cross. 


Ex. NaTHaw. JamEs MoGRANAHAN. 


1. There’s a roy-al ban-ner giv-en for display To the sol-diers 
2. Though the foe may rage and gath-er as the flood, Let the stand-ard 
3. O- ver land and sea, wher- ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo-rious 
4. When the glo - ry dawns—’tis drawing ver - y near—It is hast-’ning 


3 
of -p— =a 9 = eroeeeeroe: Fe wnarpeeierr sree sommes 
Cy? = epee ete? a ee 
7 _ $e ee Lee ae Pane. Bi = s eS — a 
| of the King; As an en-sign fair we lifts it up to-day, 


be dis- played, And be-neathits folds, as sol-diers of the Lord, 
} tid-ings known; Of the crim-son ban-ner now the sto - ry tell, 
day by day— ‘Then be-fore our King the foe shall dis - ap-pear, 
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While as ran-somed ones we sing. 
; For the truth be not dis - mayed! 


While the Lord shallclaim His own! March-ing on,.... march-ing 


And the cross the world shall sway! on, on, 
a. @ » 523 os ; £.. 
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on,...... For Christ count ev-’ry-thing but loss! And to 
on, on, ev’rything butloss! ‘" 
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The Banner of the Cross.—Concluded. 


’Neath the ban-ner of the cross! 
neath 
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79 : He Leadeth Me. 


Jos. H. GruMoRE. Wu. B. BRADBURY, 


crown Him King, toil and sing 
we'll 


= = 
o- 

He lead- eth me! oh! bless-ed tho’t,Oh, words with heav’nly comfort fraught; 
Sometimes’mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 
Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,Nor ey - ermur-murnor re-pine, 
And when my task on earth is done, When,by Thy grace,the vie-try’s won, 


o- 
What-e’er I do,wher-e’er I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 


By wa-tersstill, o’er troubled sea, Still tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 
Con-tent,whatev- er lot I  see,Since’tis my God that lead-eth me. 


E’en death’scold waveI will not flee,Since God thro’ Jor-dan lead-eth me. 
“7 


1, 
2. 
3. 
4, 


His faith-ful follower I wouldbe, For by His hand He lead-eth me. 
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80 
Joybells. 


s 


RopertT HARKNESS. 
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1. When the dark clouds round you gather, When life’s mist obscures the way, 
2. In the time of earth-ly sor-row When all earthly comfort fails, 
3. Doubt no more, but trust Him ful-ly, Let Him be your Friend and Guide; 
4. He will sat-is-fy each long-ing, Ey - ery bur-den He will share; 
5. He has rich-es ev-er- last-ing In the storehouse of His love: 
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Christ will set the joy-bells ring-ing If you will His Word o - bey. 
He _ will set the joy-bells ring-ing If His will in you pre - vails. 
He will set the joy-bells ring-ing If you in His love a - bide. 
He will set the joy-bells ring-ing | Willgive peace beyond compare. 
He will set the joy-bells ring-ing Till you reach the Home a-bove. 
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Joy - bells ring-ing in your soul to - day; Joy - bells 
= Rach ih ‘ool 


ring-ing in your soul to - day; 
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Let Him takecontrol; He willset the joy-bellsringing in yoursoul. 
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81 ‘*There Shall Be Showers of Blessing.” 


Ex Natuan. ‘ JamEs MoGRANAHAN. 
. \ 
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1. “*Thereshall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’ This is the prom-ise of love; 
2. “‘Thereshall be show-ers of bless -ing’’—Preciousre-viv-ing a- gain; 
3. “‘ There shall be -show-ers of bless-ing:’?Sendthem up-on us, O Lord! 
4. ‘*Thereshall be show-ers of bless - ing:’’ Oh, that to - day they might fall, 
5. ‘‘Thereshall be show-ers of bless - ing, =k If we buttrustand o - bey; 


-0- 3 Lo 9. ~~} mate 
la) re 
(CO) 2 oes Se Cn A A eT 
i, aS i" 


i 
7 
i 
y 
y 
* 
¥ 
i | 


Thereshall be sea-sons re-fresh-ing, Sentfromthe Sav-iour a- bove. 
O-ver thehillsand the val- leys,Soundof a-bundance of rain. 
Grant to us now a_ re-fresh-ing; Come,and now hon-our Thy Word. 
Now as to God we’recon-fess- ing, Now as. on Je-sus we call! 
Thereshall be sea-sons re-fresh-ing, If we let God have His way. 
: oY Vr ery ee Bay Vis coon 
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Cuorvs. - 
Show - ers of bless-ing, 


Show-ers, show-ers of bless-ing, Show-ers of bless-ing we need; 


v 
Mer-cy-dropsround usare fall- ing, But for the show-ers we plead, 
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82 ’Tis Jesus! 


Rev. J. Wrrpur CHapman, D.D. Rogpert HARKNESS, 


‘ 


1. I: know of a world That is sunk in shame, Where hearts oft faint and 
2.1 know of a Book, A_ mar-vel-ous Book, With a message for all who 
8. I know of a Home In Im-man - u-el’s land, Where hearts ne'er faint nor 
4.1 know of a Day, A glo - ri-ous Day, When He will come a- 


oe, tt - aa 
tire; But I know of aName, A _ prec-ious Name, Thatcan set that 
hear; Andthesame dear Name, His wonderful Name, I! - lum-ines its 
tire; | And His mar-vel-ous Name, His own dear Name, In - spires the 
gain; . Then crown Him King, His prais-es sing When He be- 
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world on fire: Its sound is sweet, Its let - ters flame. 
pa - ges clear: The Bookis His Word, Its mes-sage I’ve heard. 
heaven-ly choir: Hear the mel-o - dy ring-ing, My own heart sing-ing. 
gins His reign, "Tis the Day of the Lord, fore-toldim His Word; — 
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Copyright, 1909, by 
Charles M. Alexander. 
International Copyright Secured, 


‘ *Tis Jesus—Concluded. 


83 ; I Have a Saviour. 
R. H. ROBERT HARKNEssS, 
E nee 
miles 
— 
ie ave a Sav-iour, He died for me In cru-el an-guish 
2. have a Keep-er He now pre- vails, I fear no e- vil 
3 have a Mas-ter He bids me go Res-cue lost sin - ners 
7ass_ 
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On Calvary’stree. I do not mer- it Such love di - vine, 
Whate’er as- sails, His armsen-fold me Safe and se ~cure, 
From sin and woe. ~I love to serve Him, This Mas-ter nye 
il) 
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On Sot God’s mer-cy Makes Je-sus mine. . 
In is blest keep-ing Vic-tory is sure. Je - sus, my Say -iour, 
Now I am will-ing His will to do, 
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I come to Thee 


Copyri| 1908, by Charles M. Al der, 
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84 We'll Never Say Good-by. 


/ 
Mrs. E. W. CHAPMAN. J. H. TENNEY.: 


ea 3 ES 
1. With friends on sarth we meet with gladness, While swift the moments fly, - 
2. How joy-ful is the hope that lingers, When loved ones cross death’s sea, 
3. No part-ing words shall e’er be spo-ken In yon-derhome so fair, 
y V 
‘Yet ev - er comes the thought of sad-ness, That we must say,‘‘Good-by.”” — 
That we, when all earth’s toils are end- ed, Withthem shallevy-er _ be. 
But songs of joy, and peace, and glad-ness, We’llsing for-ev-er there. 
‘j -9- e a. tee 
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For in that land of joy and song We’llney~-er say good - by. 
' CX ots 2. 
Copyright, 1917, by J. H. Tznxgy. Renewal Used by per, Jj 
85 Why Not Now? 
EL NATHAN. 
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2. You have wandered far a- way; Do not risk an-oth-er day; 
3. In the world you’ve failed to find Aught of peace for troubled mind: 
4. Come to Christ,con-fes-sion make;Come to Christ and par-don take; 
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1. While we pray, and while we plead, While you see "your - soul’s deep need, 
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Copyright, 1891, by OC. d Case. Used by per. 


Why Not Now ?—Concluded. 


While your Fa-ther calls you home, Will you not, my broth-er, come? 
Do not turnfrom God your face, But, to-day, ac-cept His grace. 
Come to Christ,on Him be - lieve, Peace and joy youshall re - ceive. 
Trust in Him from-day to day, He willkeep you all the way. 


WhynotcometoJe - - sus now? 


} ] 
| ( Why not now? whynot now? Whynotcometo Jesus now? 
| Why not now? why not now 7? 
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86 ob Pass Me Not. 

. Fanny J. CRosBy. W. H. Doane. 


8: 
agree ricer rs 
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t 1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav-iour, Hear my humble cry; While on oth- ers 
2. Let me at athrone of mer-cy Find a sweetre-lief; Kneeling therein 
3. Trusting on-ly in Thy mer-it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my wounded 
4, Thou the Spring of all my com-fort,More than life to me, Whom have! on 
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Thou art call ing, Do not pass me by. 
deep con- tri-tion, Help my un-be-lief. ) 
bro- ken spir - it,Save me by Thy grace. { 
earth beside Thee?Whom in Heaven but Thee? 


Saviour,Saviour, Hear my humble cry; 


, 
Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. 
W. H. Doane, owner pf copyright, Used by per. 
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87 Somebody’s Here with an Aching Heart. 


Rev. J. Sruan? Houtpen, Rosert HARKNESS. 
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1. Some-bod-y’s here with an aching heart, No rest and no peace with-in; 
2. Some-bod-y's here with a burdened soul, A heart that’s inclined to pray; 
of Some-bod- ad 8 here whom the Lord doth seek, That somebody may be you; 

. Some-bod-y’s waiting to hear the news, The glo - ri-ous Gos - pel - sound; 
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Some-bod-y’s here, andthe teardrops start,As God con-viets of sin. 
Seeking for cleansing,for peace andpower,lo you doth the Spir-it say: 

_ Come as youare and make no de- lay, And prove every promise true. 
Je - sushas died to save all fromsin: Go tell it to all a - round! 
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rest. ® 


Turn from your sin, call nowon Him, ie Je -sus will give you 


88 Higher Ground. 


Rev. JOHNSON OATMAN, Jr. 
Aba R. HABERSHON. CHas, H. GABRIEL, 
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- le Pm pressing on the upward wayhen heights I’m ‘gaining ev-ery day; 
2. hh hearthas no de-sire to stay Where doubts arise,and fears dis-may; 
3. Be-yondthe mist Ifain wouldrise, To rest beneath un-cloud-ed skies; 
4. I long toscale the utmost height, Tho’ rough the way,and hard the fight; 
5. Lord,leadme up the mountain i, I dare not climb without my Guide; 
yr 
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; pray-ing as I onward bound, peel my feet on high-er ground.’” 
7 Tho’ some may dwell where these abound ,My constant aim is high- er ground. 
A - bove earth’s tur-moil peace is found By those who dwell on high-er ground. 
‘ My __ song,while climbing,shall re-sound,Lord,lead meon to high-er ground. 
And, heaven gained, I’ll gaze around, With grateful heart from race crea 
Glog S25 te — 
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: Lord, life me up and let me stand, . faith, on heav- en’s ta- ble- land; 
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89 Looking This Way. 


I. W. v,. J. W. VAN Dr VENTER. 


1. O-ver the riv-er fa-ces I see, Fair as the morn-ing, 
2. Fa-ther and moth-er, safe in the vaie, Watch for the boat-man, — 
3. Broth-er and sis - ter, gone to that clime Wait for the oth - ers, 
4. Sweet lit- tle dar-ling, light of the home, Look-ing for some-one, 
5. Je-sus the Sav- iour,bright Morning Star, Look-ing for lost ones, 


am. bh) s he S 
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Jook- ing for me; Free from their sor- row, grief, and de - spair, 
wait for the sail, Bear-ing the loved ones o- ver the tide, 
com - ing some - time; Safe with the an -gels, whit-er than snow, 
beck - on-ing ‘‘Come!’’ Brightas a sun-beam,pufe as the dew, 
stray-ing a - far; Hear the glad mes-sage, By will you roam? 
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Waiting andwatch-ing pa-tient-ly there. 

In - to the har- bor near to their side. 
Watching for dear ones wait-ing be - low. Look-ing this way, yes, 
Anx-ious-ly look - ing, moth-er, for you. 

Je-sus is cal} -iig: Bin: ner, “ee abate 
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Copyright, 1896, by J. W. Van De Ventes, 
Charles M. Alexander, owner, 
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Looking This Way.—Concluded- 
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morning,brightas the day, Dearonesin glo - ry look-ing this way. 
B. 8. 9-9-9. -9- 


90 | My Sins are Forgiven. 


ADA R. HABERSHON. ROBERT HARKNESS, 


1. As far as the west ‘is re-moved fromtheeast, He banished my 
2. Like cloudsthey had gathered,ob-scur- ing the sun; He blot-ted them 
3. I could not have set-tled the least of my debts: He paid the great 
4. My sins were as scar-Jlet,and crim-son the stains; He made them like 
5. My guilt and my need His great love have re-vealed; Once wounded for 
6. Andthis is the rea-son I’m pardonedto-day, Be-cause with His 


sins, both the great-est and _ least; j for - giv- en,— 
out, there re- main-eth not one; My sins re for- giv- en,— 
price, and He e- ven for- gets: My sins ar for- giy- en,— 
snow, and no yes-tige re-mains; My sins are for- giv- en,— 

me, by His stripes I am healed; My sins are for - giv- en,— 
blood He has wash’dthem a - way; i for - giv- en,— 
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A a Love Lifted Me. 


James Rowe. Howarb E, SMIre, - 


4 ~ 
a Pes § was sink -ing deep in sin, Sink-ing to rise no more, 
2. Souls in dan - ger, look a-bove,Je - suscom-plete-ly saves; 

3. When the waves of ‘sor- rowroll, When I am in dis - tress, 

feo 


ee a = 


O - verwhelmed by guilt with-in, Mer-cy I did im - plore. 
He will lift you by His love Out of the am - gry waves . 
Je - sustakes my hand in His, Ev-er Heloves to _ bless. 


Then the Mas- ter of the sea Heard my de-spair-ing ery, ’ 
He’s the Mas- ter of the sea, Bil - lows His will 0 - hey;. 
He will ev - ery fear dis-pel, Sat - is- fy ev - ery need; 

n 


Christ my Sav-iour lift - ed me, Now safe 
He your Sav - iour wants to be, Be _ saved 
All who heed His lov - ing call, Find rest 


Love lift - ed me! 


e- ven me! 


Copyright, 1912, by Charlie D. Tillman. 
R. H. Coleman, owner. 
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Love Lifted Me—Concluded, 


Christ could help, Love lift-ed me! Love lift-ed me! 


92 - Let Him Mould Thee. 


1. Lie still, and let Him mould thee, Oh, Lord, I would o - bey; 

2. In Thy dear hand I’m rest-ing, Oh, hold me qui-et there, 

3. I need not fear to trust Thee, Thy love and skill are such, 

4. Im-press Thineim-age on me, Ful- fil Thy blest de - sign, 
\ : 


== aa 

Be Thou the skil-ful Pot- ter, And I the yield-ing clay, 

Then soft - en me and mouldme, And for Thy will pre - pare. 

New les - sons Thou wilt teach me, While yield-ing to Thy touch. 

Till oth - ers see up-on_ me, That beau-teous face of Thine. 
N 
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Bend me,oh, bend me to Thy will, Whilein Thy hand I’m ly -ing still. 
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93 Whenever I Think of Him. 


Erne. A. BARLOW. B, D, ACKLEY. 


7 see 

1. The cross that He gave is heav- y, And the light. on my 
2. I stand on the mount of Prom-ise, Ris-ing up from the 
8. Someday it will all be o- ver, Then with loved ones gone 


Le 


es 


_— 

path is dim, Yet I feel a bless-ed as-sur-ance, When- 
vale of pray’r: For my soul is filled with His good- ness, And 
on, be- fore, I will join the saints and the mar - tyrs, And 
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CuHokrvs. 


ev - er I think of Him. 
thoughts of His love and _ care. 
praise im for ev - er - more.) When-ev-er I _ think of — 


when evy-er I 
/ 


think of Him 
Him, When-ev- er I 


Co) ight. 1915, by 
B,D. Ackley. By permission. 
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~ 94 Anywhere With Jesus. 


Jusstz H. Brown and Mrs. OC. M, ALEXANDER. D. B. TowxEn, 
ag. : 
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1. A-ny-where with Je- sus I can safe - ly g0; A - ny-where He 
2. A-ny-where with Je-sus I need fear no ill, Tho’ temp-ta-tions 
3, A-ny-where with Je-sus I am not a - lone; Other friends may 
4, A-ny-where with Je-sus o- ver land and sea, _ Tell- ing souls in 
5, A-ny-where with Je-sus I can go to _ sleep, When the dark’ning 


2£ef 2 ars 
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leads mein this world be - low; A-ny-where without Him d2ar-est 
gather round my path-way still; He Him-self was tempted that He 
fail me, He is still my own; Tho’ His hand may lead me o- ver 
darkness of sal-va-tion free; Read-y as He summonsme to 
shadows round a-bouf me creep; Knowing I shall wak-en, nev- er - 
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4 joys would fade; A-ny-wherewith Je-sus I am not a - fraid. 

mighthelp me; A-ny-where with Je-sus I may vic- tor be. 
drea ~ ry ways, A-ny-where with Je-susis a house of praise. 

go or stay, A-ny-where with Je- sus when He pointsthe way. 
more to roam, A-ny-where with Je- sus will be home, sweet home. 
yew 7 Se a See See 2 


cine rhe Argh pean ® Verse 5 to be sung softly and slowly, omitting the Chorus 
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95 
Wonderful Grace of Jesus. 


Hil Ha.por LILLENas. 


N 


Sa 


1. Won -der- ful grace of Je - sus, Great-er thanall my sin; 

2. Won -der- ful grace of Je - sus, Reach-ing to all the lost, 

3. Won-der- ful grace of Je - sus, Reach-ing the most de - filed, 
«5 . > aie 


eae 


— 
| How shall my tongue de-scribe it, Where shall its praise be - gin?......... 
By it Ihave been par-doned,Saved to the ut - ter - most...J.... 
By _ its transforming pow - er, Mak - ing him God’sdear child........ 

A PS 


| 

For the won -der-ful grace of Je- sus reach-es me, — 

For the won - der - ful grace of Je - sus reach-es me, 
And the won - der - ful grace of Je - sus reach-es me, 


ee 
ea 


CHORUS. 
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the matohless grace of Je - sus, i 
Won-der-ful the matchless graceof Je .- + sus, Deep-er than the 


Copyricht, 1918, by Charles M, Alexander. 
International Copyright secured. 


— 
i, 


— 


4 3 
é \ 


Wonderful Grace of Jesus —Concluded. 


; the roll-ing sea; Won iis der - ful 
might-y roll-ing SCA} .+-.seeeeseeeeeeee High-er than the mountain, 
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grace all Rule mad, he te a) St olent for 
spark-ling like a foun- tain, All suf-fi- cientgrace for e- ven 
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; fg St eae a ee ee a. Broad -er than the scope of my trans- 
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gres - sions, Great-er far thanall mysin and shame,.............. 
sing it] ~ my sin and shame, 


O mag-ni-fy the pre-cious name of Je-sus, Praise His name! 
; eee is bYe-_-£- 
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| 96 ! 
What Will You Do With Jesus? 


“What shall I do then with Jesus, which is called Christ?””—Matt. xxvii, 92 
Anon. ‘ M. L. Srocxrs, 


1. Je - sus isstandingin Pi-late’s hall—Friendless, forsaken, betrayed byall: 
2. Je- sus is standing on tri ~ al still, Youcan be false to Himif you will, 
3. Will youevade Him as Pilate tried ? Or will you choose Him, whate’er betide? 
4 

5, 


. Will you, like Peter, your Lord deny? Or will you scorn from His foes to fiy, 
. “Je-sus, I give Thee my heart to-day! Je-sus, 1’ll follow Theeall the way, 


Hearken! what meaneth the sud-den call? What will youdo with Je - sus? 
You can be faithful thro’ good or ill: What will youdo with Je - sus? 
Vain-ly you struggle from Him to hide: What will youdo with Je - sus? ‘ 
Dar-ing for Je-sus to live or die? What will youdo with Je - sus? ~ 
Glad-ly o - bey-ing Thee!” willyousay:‘‘This will I do with Je - sus!” — 


What will you do with Je - sus? Neu-tral you can - not be; 
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Some day your heart will be ask - ing,‘“Whatwill He do with me?’? 
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_ The Broken Heart. 


THomas DENNIS. | 
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I. Haveyou read the sto - ry of the Cross, Where Je - sus 
2. Have you read how they placed’ the crown of thornsUp*- on ~ Hes 
8. Have you read how the dy - ing thief was saved While hang- ing 


# 4. Haveyouread how in  an-guish He cried a-loud And died on | 
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} * bled’ and died, Where yourdebt was paid by the pre -. cious | 
" king - ly brow, How He cried,“‘They know not. what .they | 
l “on the ~ tree, When helooked with plead - ing eyes ~ and 
We | wCal*- va - ry? Have you ev - er said, “I thank Thee 
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blood That flowed from His wounded side? 


‘ do; O Father, for- give them now? ) . E : 
said, ‘“O Lord, re-mem - ber me’? | He died of \a -broy Ken 
P Lord, For giv-ing Thy life for me’’? 
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for you, He died of a  bro.- ken heart; Oh, won-drons I" 
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lovel,_for you, for. me, He-died of a bro - 
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Faith in Him 
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99 Jesus Is Mighty To Save, 


will keep me then, 


ees see ies 
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Je - - sus is might-y to save, 
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might - y to save; Tell the glad sto - ry 
aie fame eT Woe! | 
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ev - er you go, Je-sus is might-y to 
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